CAESAR      IN      ABYSSINIA
The Galla of these parts wear Danakil dress, the tight
short kilt of brown tied by a belt round the waist, and the
knife shaped like an " S," curving away to the hilt and
blade. And, like the Danakil., one rarely saw them. They
looked cautiously through the undergrowth with a spear
in their hands. Guineafowl crossed the road and I
stopped to shoot, but the driver was nervous—" There
are shiftas in this part now," he said. We went on
till the hot sky turned to the sullen yellow of the
African desert evening, and camped in the market-place
of Lij Yasu.
The market-place, a lonely square in the bush, fenced
on three sides by Menelik's seal, the slim eucalyptus, lay
not far from the village of Fitorari Dingil, who with a
garrison of a hundred Amharas kept the peace throughout
this long unpeopled area, from Debra Sina to Dessye. We
did not see him, and slept in the open without guards. At
midnight I woke up to hear shooting on the hill across the
road, and Alemayu and Igezu answered blind with British
rifles. There was silence under the brilliant night, and
I turned over again.
We drove through Easter Day with the rushes round our
heads. After the long dry waste of bush the Amhara
villages seemed to be creeping back on to the road again.
Or rather they lay on the brown hills and watched us.
Men whom we met on the road told us that they had heard
" ba silk," by the government telephone which passed near
us, that Janhoi, His Majesty, had gained a great victory
over the Italians, which they had celebrated by a raw-
meat feast. But the men who worked on the road refused
to carry on ... they would not repair it.
We hoped to be in Dessye that night, the sixth of our
journey. But the lorry stuck again in an unexpected marsh,
where small butterflies in a confetti of light colours,
thousand after thousand, sat sipping the stagnant water.
A string of lorries passed us travelling fast towards Addis
Ababa. As they picked their way through the dusty bush
we counted twenty, filled with machine-guns, ammunition,
food, and one or two mountain guns. They carried two
hundred soldiers, including Del Valle, Ras Mulugeta's
machine-gunner. Some of them said that the Crown
Prince had already left Dessye, others that he would quit

